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ONE DAY WHEN BRUCE WAS JUST A LAD
FIRST STARTING OUT IN SCHOOL.

HE CAME INTO MY WORKSHOP

AND CLIMED UPON A STOOL.

I SAW HIM AS HE ENTERED

BUT I HADN'T TIME TO PLAY

SO | MERRLY NODDED TO HIM

AND SAID, “SON, DON'T GET IN THE WAY.”

HE SAT A WHILE JUST THINKING—

AS QUIET AS COULD BE.

THEN CAREFULLY HE GOT DOWN

AND COME AND STOOD BY ME/

HE SAID, “OLD SHEP, HE NEVER WORKS
AND HE HAS LOTS OF FUN,

HE RUNS AROUND THE MEADOWS
AND BARKS UP AT THE SUN.” ~

“HE CHASES AFTER RABBITS

AND ALWAYS SCARES THE CATS

HE LIKES TO CHEW ON OLD SHOES

AND SOMETIMES MOTHER'’S HATS

BUT WHEN WE'RE TIRED OF RUNNING AND
WE SIT DOWN ON A LOG,

| SOMETIMES GET TO THINKING—

I WISH MY DADDY WERE A DOG.

“CAUSE THEN WHEN | CAME HOME
FROM SCHOOL

HE’D RUN AND LICK MY HAND.

AND WE WOULD JUMP AND HOLLER

AND TUMBLE IN THE SAND.

AND THEN I’'D BE AS HAPPY,

AS HAPPY AS COULD BE.

CAUSE WE WOULD PLAY THE WHOLE
DAY THROUGH

JUST MY DAD AND ME.

“NOW | KNOW YOU WORK REAL HARD
TO BUY US FOOD AND CLOTHES,

AND YOU NEED TO GET THE GIRLS
THOSE FANCY RIBBONS AND BOWS,
BUT SOMETIMES WHEN I’'M LONESOME
I THINK “TWOULD BE LOTS OF FUN,

IF MY DADDY WERE A DOG

AND ALL HIS WORK WERE DONE ”

NOW WHEN HE'D FINISHED SPEAKING
HE LOOKED SO LONELY THERE,

I REACHED MY HAND OUT TO HIM
AMD RUFFLED UP HIS HAIR.

AND AS | TURNED MY HEAD ASIDE

TO BRUSH AWAY A TEAR.

I THOUGHT HOW NICE IT WAS

TO HAVE MY SON SO NEAR.

I KNOW THE LORD DIDN'T MEAN FOR MAN
TO TOIL HIS WHOLE LIFE THROUGH ,
“COME ON, MY SON,

I’M SURE | HAVE SOME TIME FOR YOU.”
YOU HSOULD HAVE SEEN THE JOY

AND SUNLIGHT IN HIS EYE,

AS WE WENT OUTSIDE TO PLAY—

JUST MY SON AND |

NOW, AS THE YEARS HAVE FLOWN
AND YOUTH HAS SLIPPED AWAY,
I'VE TRIED ALWAYS TO REMEMBER
TO ALLOW SOME TIME TO PLAY.

WHEN | PAUSE TO REMINISCE
AND THINK OF JOYS AND STRIFE,
I CAREFULLY TURN THE PAGES
OF THIS WABNDER'’S BOOK OF LIFE
I FIND THE RICHEST ENTRY
RECORDED IN THIS DAILY LOG
IS THE DAY THAT SMALL BY WISPERED
“I WISH MY DADDY WAS A DOG.”





